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Affidavit

May 1, 2005

My name is Amha Gebremariam. I am an Ethiopian by Nationality. I live in Akaki district and kebele 10 in Addis Ababa, Ethiopia. I am a businessman by profession. 

I am writing this testimony in support of my nephew Robel’s asylum application in the US.

Robel is the son of my sister Roman Gebremariam. I often visited and saw Robel while he was in Ethiopia. He also used to visit me while he was in Addis. We are close family and often  stood for one another in times of trouble. 

My Sister and her family suffered the consequence and became the victim of the war between Ethiopia and Eritrea. Haddis Weldegebreal, Robel’s father was deported to Eritrea around December of 1998 following the outbreak of the war. My sister, Roman Gebremariam, informed me about his arrest and I visited him in wereda 13, where all the Eritreans were gathered for deportation. 

Following his father’s deportation, Robel was also terminated from his job in Security, Immigration and Refugee Affairs Authority. Robel told me that he was fired on a pretext of security concerns just because of his Eritrean ethnicity. That was a terrible year for my sister and her family. I have been with them for support and advise through all these difficult years.

Robel suffered psychologically after he was fired from his job, but that didn’t stop him from living and leading his life. He entered Addis Ababa University to do his graduate   studies in Electrical Engineering . 

He was a student at Addis Ababa University during the student riot in April 2001. That was another incident that affected my sister’s family because Robel suffered detention during the student riot.

Following an ultimatum by the ministry of education to resume class, he went to school and never returned back home. I found about his arrest after his mother called me out of desperation lest he was killed or harmed during the riot. 

When we learned that students were arrested in Sendafa, his mother and I went to verify his whereabouts. The government agents there were very rude, and they were using insulting words to address the gathered parents. We didn’t succeed to see him until he was eventually released.

When he was released I saw both his knees were bleeding and bandaged. I asked him what happened, and he told me that they had forced him to kneel, and walk over sharp stones until his legs were wounded and open. He was sent to this police station because of a clash that had taken place near university in Addis Ababa. He was taken out of St. Mary’s cathedral Church where he was hiding for safety. But the police had no regard for the sanctuary. He was arrested and sent to Sendafa Police training College where he was being punished until he was bleeding. 

He was detained at this location for 10 days.  When we attempted to visit him there his mother and I were harassed. He suffered at this location, but other even lost their lives. 41 people were shot dead in the riot. We were glad to he was not one of them. I was also concerned and scared that they might raise the question of his ethnicity and deport him but they did not.

When the students were released his mother and I went to Sendafa to bring him back home. After his release Robel began working at one of the best company in the country, Ethiopian Airlines. Through hard work and diligence, he demonstrated his intelligence. He even developed software for the Aircraft fuel optimization. This was part of his project for his graduate degree.  

The creation of this software proved his talent and it was very instrumental in securing a job at this giant company.   God gave him a big time success after he joined the Ethiopian Airlines. 

Even after he joined the airline I was always worried about him. I knew that people could use his ethnicity against him.  I was happy that he didn’t face any problem for the first couple of years. The management even recognized his achievements with great honor. He was also part of a team that developed general accounting software. But few co-workers who were jealous of his hard work began to stir up a mob to fire him accusing him that he is an Eritrean. They started also talking about how he was fired from his previous job for his ethnicity. Their only intention was to get him fired. 

He used to tell me that he had a tension around where he worked in Ethiopian Airlines. The security agents were intimidating him of his ethnicity, giving reasons that he was terminated from his first job and accusing him that he deliberately made a flaw in the computer system he developed. But one night, I think it was July 28 2003, his mother called me and informed me that he never came home. 

He was arrested in Wereda 17 police station. Later when I visited him he told me that they were arrested from a coffee shop with his friends Solomon Gebremedhin and Mulugeta Mehari. He told me that his friends made an emotional reaction to news broadcast on a television. 

My sister and I used to visit him while he was detained.  We knew that he was being abused and tortured physically because we could see bruises and swelling in his body. 

I tried my best to get him released by all means.  I contacted a security official who was a friend of mine. He bargained at least to get him released on bail. I was glad and became his bail bond and bailed him out of the prison until the whole investigation was over.

After few weeks the security official, who helped me to bail him out, informed me the case against my nephew and his friends was a serious one and warned me of what can happen to Robel. I informed my nephew what the security official had told me. 

. 

Few weeks later his mother told me that Robel had succeeded to go to the US. I was partly happy and partly sad. I was so happy that he didn’t face the same fate as his other friends, but I knew that I would suffer the consequence. 

The security agents summoned me to pay the bail bond and I suffered a week of imprisonment in the police station. I was upset in the beginning but now I am happy for the sacrifice I made to my nephew. They would have had harassed and tortured him as they have done to his friends.  The security agents even tried to link Alemu Jote’s accusation with him of conspiring and transmitting intelligence information to the OLF whose head office is in Asmara Eritrea. Those friends of Robel were thrown into Jail after they were sentenced conspiring with the OLF and Eritren government. If Robel is forced to return back home, he will face the same jail time and persecution that his friends are suffering.

 I swear and affirm with my signature that the affidavit I have given above is true to the best of my knowledge and recollection. Sincerely,  

Amha Gebremariam

[Signature]
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I, Menelikalew A. Zewdu living in 20 Manchester pl Apt # 304 Silver Spring MD, certify that I am fluent in both the Amharic and English languages and that I am competent to translate this document. I have translated the attached document completely and accurately from Amharic to English to the best of my abilities on May 12, 2005.
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